Po'iem", 

But oB my f»vc<rt what labour ift to leave# 

The thing we have not,maftriii^ what not 
Playing the Place which did no forme receive. 
Playing patient fports in unconft rain’d gives. 
She that her fame fo to her felfe contrives, 
Thefcarresof battellfcapcthby the flight. 

And makes her abfcnce valiant,not her might* 
Oh pardon me in that my boaft is true, 
he accident which brought me to her eye, 
ypon the moment did her force fubduc, 

And now £he would the caged cloifter flic ; 
Religious love put out Religions eye : 

Not to be tempted would (he be inur’d, 

A nd now to tempt all libertie procur'd. 

How mighty then you are. Oh hearc me telU 
The broken bofomes that to me belong. 

Have emptied all their founraines in my well j 
And mine I powre your Ocean all among : 

I ftrongo’rc them, and you o*re me being ftrong, 
Muft for your viftorie us all congeft. 

As compound lovetophyficke your cold breft. 
Mv parts had power to charmc a facredSunne, 
Who diiciplin’d I dieted in grace, 

Bcleev’d her eyes, when they t’aflailc begun, 
Allvowes and confccrations giving place ; 

O moft potentiall love, vovv,bond, nor fpace. 

In thee hath neither fting, knot, nor confine 
Por thou art all, and all things elfe arc thine. 
When thou imprefleft, whatare precepts worth* 
Offtaie example ? when thou wilt inflame, 
Howcoldly thofe impedimems ftand forth. 

Of weakh, of filiall feaic, law, kindred, fame,' 


Tolimes? 

loves arfflcs are peace, 'gainft ruIe,^’gaiaftTence, 

/ad fweetens m the fuffring pang it beaies, /iLne 
The AUoes of all forces, fliockes and fearcs. ® 

Now all thefc hearts that doe on mine depend 
feeling it breakc, with bleeding groanes they pme ■ 

And fupplicant their flghes to you extend, * 

To leave the batterie that you make 'gainfl; mine 
Lending fofe audience, to mv fwecc defigne, ^ 

/nd credent foule, tothatftrong bonded oath. 

That (ball prefcrie and undertake my troth. 

Thisfaid, his watcric eyes he did difmounr 
Whofe fightes till then wereieaverd on m/ fjc^e, 

Bach cbeeke a river running from a fount. 

With brinifli currant downe-ward flowed apace : 

Oh how the chaonell to the flreame gave grace I * 

Who glaz’d with Chriftall gate the glowing Rofes. • 

That flame through water which theii-hew inclokse 
Oh father, what a hell of witciveraft hes. 

In the fmall orb e of one pcrticular teare ? 

But with the inundation of the eyes: 

What rocky heart to water will not wearc c* 
what breall fo cold that is not warmed here, 

Orclefcencft, cold modefly, hot wrath / j 
oth fire horn hence, and chili extindure hath; 
forioe his pafljon but an arc of craft. 

Even there refolv’d my reafon into tearcs. 

There my white ftole of chaftitc I daft, 
foGke of my fober guards, and civill feares, 
ppeare to him, as he to me appeared : 

u this difference bore. 

His poifon d me, and mine did him reftore. 

!o him a pknitude of fubtiWm^ccer, . 

H ^ Applied 


